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'TO SLEBP-FERCHAtfCB 

TOPREAM.'" 

Science has never -told the 
whole story of what dreams 
are -or how they come io be/ 
But a -weird little character 
named SOROGGS fbrirui oixt, 
and terrorized dreamland-., 
till PLAS7/C MAN rode a 
nightmare to revolt against 

^ PJCTATORofPRSAMS/ 
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Woozy Winks 
coulchvfc seem 
i@ -understand 





DO NT CALL. ON YOUR 
FRIEND PLASTIC M&N 

TO help you, woozy 
WINKS— J, THE MIGHT/ 
SCtfOGGS, HAVE THE 
ONLY POWER HERE/ 




I'LL G/VE YOU YOUR CHOICE OF 
LABOR / UNDERGROUND IN MY 
DIAMOND AND KUBy A4INES... > 
KITCHEN POLICE IN MX « 

LOBSTER NEW BURG FACTOR/ ) 
.-•OR MAYBE FLOOR- SCRUB -7 , 

B/NG IN MY FAVORITE -t ^ n - 

PRIVATE BURLESQUE J BUTMU, 

THEATRES /SCROGGS/ 

X.PIPNT 

COME HERE TO 

WOflfK/IPO/VTi 

UKff TO WORK/ 
NEVER "DIB? 
NEVEK WILLS 



tt 



YES/ INTO THE 
PEN OF MY /I 
FAWRITE 
TETS/VON'T 
WORRY- THEY 
WONT KILL 
•YOU -'JUST /■ 

NIBBLE AT Z 
von 1 1 MTU. ^ 
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woozy /aw^N 

YOU ALL-RIGHT?^ 





the 

TUgttt 
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I HAD NIGHTMARES--- 
FANTASTIC •• -T BR RIBLE ! 
ALL ABOUT A MAN 
NAMED SCROGGS 
HOLDING ME PRISONER' 



THREE OF US IN THE 
SAME NIGHTMARE IS 
TOO MUCH FOR 
COINC /PENCE f 




X DON'T ASK YOU 
TO EXPLAIN HOW 
YOU DO IT, MR. 
SCROGGS .' I ONi.y 

Ask you to 
STOP DOING 
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LYNETTE LYTHE ! 
THE FAMOUS MOVIE 
ACTRESS— CHOSEN, 
AS MfSS 

wotpaA/ro/s 

19^7/j — m. 
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'THE SAME, MY PEAR 
FELLOW /X CHOOSE 
ONLY VlSnNGUfSHB&s 
COMPANY FOR MY 
DREAMS » YOU JUST 
HAPPENED TO PROP 
INTO THEM BECAUSE 
I BEAWVEP MY POWER 
AT YOUR ROOM 
MATE , PLASTIC 
MAN? 



I AM A QUIET ENOUGH 
CHAP IN WHAT YOU 
MIGHT CALL THE 
WAKEAPAY WORlP/ 
MY TRUE LIFE IS IN 
WHAT YOU CALL 

VREAhALANPfz 

HAVE LEARNED HOW 
TO SUCCEED 
THERE — HOW 
TO CONQUER 
AND Bl/LS ' 



A FINE 
KETTLE OF 
FISH, YOU 
YOU— A 

'DREAM , 
DICTATOR! 

CUT IT OUT 
AT ONCE 
-OR- 



OR WHAT? HAVE 

MB ARRESTED / 
PERHAPS ? PROSECUTED? 
JAILED ? FOR WHAT I 
VO TO YOU IN 
VRBAMS? 



HE X S RIGHT, MR. 
WINKS.' ANY 
, ACCUSATION 
AGAINST HIM 
WOULP BE 
LAUGHED 
ATS LET'S 
GO 



*t. 



LEAVING SO SOON? 
SEE YOU TONIGHT/ 

in our DREAMS ! 
VUK,VUK,VUK' 



J CAN'T ^ 
IMAGINE HOW 

HE DOES IT, 
MR. WINKS.' 
THE POINT 
IS, HE DOES/ 



M 
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MUST BE HYPNOTISM 
OR SOMETHING LIKE 
THAT .'ANYWAY. HE 
SEEMS TO BE BOSS 
IN PREAMLAND 7 
WANTED ME TO WORK 
IN THE 
MINES 
THE 

KITCHEN, 
THE- 



HE PUT ME IN HIS 
PRIVATE BUR- 
LESQUE 
SHOW- THEN, 
AFTER ONE 
LOOK ,TOOK 
ME OUT AND . 
MADE ME < 
EAT PINNER 
WITH HIM 
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HE SAID X MUST BE HIS 
QUEEN OF DREAMLAND, 

INSISTED ON GIVING ME 
WONDERFUL JEWELS" 
BUT WHEN I WOKE 
UP THEY WERE 

GONE/ 



woozy.'xVE 

BEEN LOOKING 
EVERYWHERE 
FOR YOU' 
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THE CHIEF AND I HAVE ^| 
■DISCUSSED THIS PRE AAA 
RACKET SCROGGS IS RUNNING 
— -WE'VE DECIDED IT'S 
SOMETHING OUT OF 
THE ORDINARY/ ^THAT'S 
THE MOST 
AMAZING 

UNDER- 
STATEMENT 
X EVER 
HEARD/ 



'/ 



< / 
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'no natural pream 
would involve so many 
people / i've been talk- 
ing to profe ssor 
backroom beetle-" 
witz , psychologist at 
the city university/ 
scroggs was once 

student.'^ St see :ano 
he learned 
psychology, 

,THEN — 



m 






OH, SCROGGS WASN'T \ MAYBE 
A BRILLIANT PSYCHO- \ HE IN- 
LOGY STUDENT/ THE /VENTED 
PROFESSOR SAYS j&£?£2S£ 
HE WAS MORE *Z^uE£t£Sc? 
INTERESTED IhtJ^E^TSSS 
ELECTRIC .^J^rgllLi 
MACHINES/ > 



<:: 
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GET TO WORK, 

YOU RATS 'YOU'RE 

IN MY POWER — ■ 

TOTALLY AND m 

IRREVOCABLY/ 



SCROGGSfZ 

know his voice.' 
for some reason, 
i'm not inside 
there with his 
other: 

VICTIMS' 



MR.SCROGGSf 
WHAT ARE YOU 
GOING TO VO ? 

I THOUGHT yOU- 
ADMIRED ME/ 



THAT WAS 
BEFORE YOU 
HELPED PLASTIC 
MAN/ I HAVE A 
SHORT WAV WITH 
REBELS AND 
[RAITORS/My 
"DEAR. 
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WONT 
THESE 
GUARDS 

HAVE 
MERCY 
ON ME? 



I APPOINTED 
THEM TO THEIR 
TASKS AND THEV'LL 
DO AS I SAY, OR 
BACK TO THE 
BICARBONATE 
MINES f PUT HER 
IN THAT NEW 

FREEZE BURNER 

X JUST DREAMED 
UP, MEM IT'LL GIVE 
HER A COMBINATION^ 

OF CHILLS AND^ 

FEVER. 



SILENCE! 
COME HERE 

TO me: 



PLASf 
SCR06GS IS 
TORTURING 
LYNETTE 

LYTHE IN 

THERE/ 



yc 



GET IN THERE AND 
KEEP HIM BUSV 
UNTIL I PO WHAT I 
I'VE PLANNED * 




I KNEW HE 
WOULD /I 
STAYED AWAKE 
UNTIL HIS 
ATTENTION 
WOULD BE FIXEP 
ON HER--- HE 
DOESN'T KNOW YOU 
OR I HAVE SHOWN 
UP IN HIS 
DREAM 
YET/ 



UH— MR.SCROGGS 
-PARDON MY 
INTRUSION 
BUT— 




HOT AT ALL? 
I WAS WAITING 

roRYou.'GMB 
HI/v\,GUARP!i 
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SHALL I HAVE HIM V LET HIM 
SCRUB FLOORS , A "°0 ALL 
BOSS, OR WASH y V THREE—. 
WINDOWS / OR ^N> AT 

STOKE ?\ONCEf 
FURNACES?/ 



FASTER f HARPERS 

,TOW THAT BARGE/ 
LIFT THAT BALEf 



W&> 



THAT'LL TEACH 
HIM! NOW I'M PUS 
BACK TO WELCOME 
PLASTIC MAN / HE 
SHOULD BE HERE 
BY NOW/ 



A 



/ 



HIS DREAMS ARE 
CONTROLLED, LIKE ALL 
THE REST/ ONCE HE'S IN 
MY POWER, HE'LL BREAK 
DOWN / HE'LL DO AS I SA^ 
NOT ONLY WHEN HE SLEEPS 
BUT WHEN HE WAKES .' 
MY SCIENCE IS AS SAFE 
AS SITTING 
DOWN-- 






UMP! 



KttPLtfc 



you 

CALLED 
US'? 



€ 



SOMEBODY PLAYED 
A SILLY JOKE ON 
/WE— AND I 
THINK I KNOW 
WHO/ SEARCH 
THIS ROOM/, 



^ 



NOTHING 
HERE, 
BOSS/ 



PLASTIC MAN MUST BE 
here: SHOULD BE IN PLAIN 
SIGHT— AS EASY TO 
SEE AS THIS RUG 
WE'RE STANDING 
ON! 



Boss.-PLEASB? 

VON'T LET OUT 
THOSE GHOST' 
BATS OP YOURS/ 



ro 



Q 
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COME INTO THE 
NEXT KOOM AND 
CLOSE THE DOOR! 
THEY'LL FIND 
PLASTIC MAN 

for usr 



T 
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THAT PROVES SCROGS CAN 
CONTROL DREAMS WITH SOME 
MACHINE --- BEAMED WHERE HE 
KNOWS THE SLEEPER TO BE 
SLEEPING f COME — -WE'LL 
GET TOWHE BOTTOM 
; OF THIS/ 



f 



\ 



£ 



say*? 
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THEY THOUGHT THEY SEARCHED MY 
HOUSE YESTERDAY--- BUT THBY 
VIDN'T KNOW OF THIS SLIDING 
PANEL THAT HI D MY GREAT 
DREAM - CONTROL MACHINE/ 
ELECTRIC RAYS TUNEP TO 
THOUGHTS OF HUMAN BRAINS 
GUIDING THEM WHEN SLEEP 
RELAXES WILL POWER... 



) « ■«« »«« « . .Ti ll H ll lilt.. 



My VICTIMS WONT 
ENDLIRE MUCH MORE 
TORTURE BY NIGHT/ 
THEY'LL DO WHAT I 
ASK ! I'LL HAVE MONEY- 
POWE/R---ANP 

Lv/verr^-.-ALL 

IN MY WAKING 
LIFE AS IN MY 
•DREAMS." JV 



no, woozy/ 

DON'T SMASH 
IT NOW* 
THERE'S A 
BETTER 
WAY---- 
LET'S 
YISIT 
LYNETTE 
LYTHBf^ 
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HOW'LL WE 

HANDLE THAT 

PLASTIC MAN 

CHARACTER 

TONIGHT? 



BY IGNOR- 
ING HIM/X 
TURNED OFF 
THE BEAM 
THAT POINTED 
TO HIS HOME/" 
WE CAN HAVE 
PLENTY OF FUN 
ANP POWER 
WITHOUT HIM 
OR H/S FAT 
TRISN9T. 




WELCOME TO YOUR DREAM 

POMAIN f HERE'S YOUR 

LATEST PREAM- WISH--- 

CIGARS FLAVORED WITH 

HAM HOCKS AND BUTTER 

BEANS/ 



I'LL CONCENTRATE 
MY ATTENTION ON 
LYNETTE TONIGHT/. 
SHE'S SCORNED < HERE 
ME LONG ENOUGH fJ SHE 

'COMES, 

NOW— YOUR 
DREAM POWER 
PRAWS »ERr_ 



AH, MY PRETTY ONE . WHAT IS 
IT TO BE -- - VREANM.ANO 
LUXURY AS MY QUEEN OR 
ANOTHER OF THOSE 
UNCOMFORTABLE 
TORTURE GADGETS ) BE YOUR 
I CAN CREATE ,^-^QUEEN ? 
BY JUST THINK- ) A THOUSAND 
ING OF THEM?^/T/MES NO. r 
BETTER ANY 
TORTURE THAN 
THAT/- 



el 
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WE'LL see/ 
I'VE JUST 
INVENTED 
SOMETHING 
THAT WILL 
TAKE THE 
CURL OUT 
OF YOUR HAIR, 
LENGTHEN YOUR 
NOSE TWO INCHES 
AND CROSS YOUR 
EYES r GRAB HER, 
"BOYS/ 



I'D RATHER 
PLAY POST- 
OFFICE WITH 
A "RATTLE- 
SNAKE THAN 
ACCEPT YOUR 
OFFER f 



COME 
ON, 
SISTER !j 



SISTER, you 
CALL ME ? 

THIS IS THE 
■* L.AST _*- 

STRAW Sj 



SISTER INDEED? 
I WOULPN'T EVEN 
BE YOUR STEP' 

SISTER ' 
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there's a 
lump you'll still 

be wearing 

WHEN YOU 
WAKE UPS 



\ 
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GRAB HER? 

TIE HER FASTS , 



SOMETHING MUST 
BE WRONG W/TH THE 
PREAM MACHINERY/" 
T NEVER PLANNED 
ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS.' 










NOW WA/T/LVNETTE.' 
I NEVER KNEW YOU 
HAP THAT KINO OF 
TALENT.' WHY DON'T 
YOU SIGN UP UNDER 
MY MANAGEMENT--- 
I'LL MAKE YOU INTO 
A WORUO CHAMPION.', 



m 



I WISH YOU WERE 
1 THE WORLD CHAMP- 
ION f YOU'D HOLT? THE 
TITLE AS LONG AS IT 
WOULD TAKE ME TO 

HIT YOU WHERE 
YOUR CHIN 

OUGHT. 
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OH, GOING TO 
LET OUT YOUR 
GHOST- BATS? 
"BRING 'EM ON.'. 



NO, I'VE DREAMED 
UP SOMETHING 
ELSE IN HERE-- 
WORSE BY 
PARS 



o. 



V 



^MY GORILLAPHANT* 'J lvttle 
HE HAS A LONGER ^X. YOU 
REACH THAN YOU--- *N/^ KNOW/ 
CAN HIT YOU BEFORE X SCROGGS.' 
YOUR FIST CAN TOUCH 
HIM/ 



MY REACH CAN 
BE EVEN LONGER 
THAN THtSf 



/--> 



NO! NOT IT 
CANT 
BE.' 



~v 
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YOU'VE LEARNED YOUR ) THAT'S ENOUGH OF 
LESSON.' BUT AM < A WARNING FOR 
MORE OF SUCH WORK 
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Y^7$037J~JU$T GOES TO SHOW... A 337 
NEVER KNOWS WHO HIS REAL FRIENDS ARE 
UNTIL HE NEEDS A BUCK! X WUNNER 
HOW I'LL LOOK IN A 

STRIPED PRISON 

SUIT? 



^WHAT--\ /7SOBf y-YOU CAN THANK 
WHAT'S ) I SCOTTY KILTS F-FOR 
THIS </ THAT/ HE THREATENS ME 
PRISON ^M WITH A LIBEL SUIT ACTION, 
BUSINESS, \ WHATEVER THAT MEANS... 
OL' SOCK?y\ FOR THE RUINATION OF 
HIS CHARACTER ...UNLESS 
..;SOBr I-I...?SOBf-- 



SjUST THE FRIEND I'VE BEEN LOOKIN' FOR 
I- I'M IN SERIOUS TROUBLE, SPECKS! X NEED 

A MILLION BUCKS 

RIGHT AV/AV:tiOWZA 
BOUT it? r -^MILL/ON BUCKS 



7? 

EGADS, MAN/ I COULDN'T 
61 VE yUH A DIME... LET 
ALONE A MILLION/ VOU 
JUST HAPPEN TO CATCH 
ME AT A BAD TIME... 
THASS 







(vv/Npy, wait! 





r ...COME ACROSS WITH A MILLION BUCKS, 
NO LESS,' HE SAyS/ IT'LL TAKE A MILLION 
DOLLARS TO GIVE HIM MORAL SUPPORT 
TO LOOK HIS FRIENDS IN THE EVES 
AGAIN/ ALL BECUZ I CALLED HIM A 
TIGHTWAP IN ME NOOSESPAPER, 

THE pailY poke, of which 

I'M MANAGING EDITOR/ 
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£ PONT WANNA APPEAR TOO PERSONAL?^ 
WINPV... BUT HOW MUCH TIME DID THE J 

BLACKMAILER give vuh to raise r/ 
THE MILLION CABBAGES? i — 









Ve GOTTA WORK FAST WINPY.' I GOT AH 
/DEAR HOW WE CAN PAV HIM OFF/ 
YOU WON'T HAVE TO GO TO 
J, AFTER ALL/ 



^SOSf ONLY 
* T'OUSAND 
YBAR$. THE 

TIGHTWAP/ 



SWpc/ 
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THESE OL' EMPTY 
MILK AND SOPA BOTTLES 
5HOULP GET yoUSE AT 
LEAST ANYWHERE FROM 
THREE TO FIVE 
CENTS ON A 
BOTTLE/ 



5» 



'W< 



*>«-. 
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ANY 
CANDY 
STORE 'LL 
TAKE 'EM/. 



- * z ± * _ 1 



S'LONG, BLACK/MAILER/ 
WE'LL BE SEEIN' YOU... 
PAILY FOR THE NEXT 
T'OUSANP YEARS--- 
WIT' BOTTLES, 
OF COURSE/ 



ttHft! 



iv 



w* 



PON'T FORGET TO 
WASH THE BOTTLES 
OUT BEFORE YUH 
RETURN 'EM/ THERES 
SUCH A T'ING AS 
GERMS, YUH 
KNOW/ 
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OXCUSE ME VUN 
MINUTE, HONEYBUNf 

PER TELEPHONE 
IS9 RINGING/ 




PAT V/AS MIGGS/ 
YOUR VIFE t SHE 
SAID TO TELL 
YOU PER FRENCH 
FRIED POTATOES 
ISS OUT \fOT 
SHE MEANS? 



OH -OH ! I \ 

FORGOT.' SHE ^ 
WANTEP ME 
TO GET HOME 
EXTRA EARL/ 
FOR THE STEAK 
P/NNER WE'RE 
HA V/WG 
TONIGHT/ 



•'. -''.'■■ '■''■'■■' 



tv 
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HONEyBUN--- 
THE STEAK'S 

BETWEEN yOL/ 

ANP THE GARBAGE 
PAIL' 





OMIGOSH ! SHE'S EVEN CALLED 
THE COPS? THANKS, CLANCY.' 
SLONG , MR. PHyFER — I'LL 
SEE YOU TOMORROW 
, — f NIGHT ON THE WAy 
^Vy^*_L^ V HOME FROM 

work; 




1'P BETTER 
THINK OF A 
CORKIN' 
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"THE STEAK ISN'T 
FIT TO EAT— BUT 
YOU CAN HAVE IT.' 
HAVE GONE OUT - 
BRATTING!" HHF.' 

JUST AS I 

THOUGHT.' 




THERE'S NOTHING WRONG 
WITH THIS STEAK- 
EXCEPT MAYBE IT'S 
A LITTLE OLD.' 




HUMP! WHAT'S 
SHE PEEVED 
ABOUT THEN ? 

JUST BECAUSE 

I'M A LITTLE 

LATE ISN'T ENOUGH 

REASON FOR HER 

TO GO OUT— 



BRATTING! 







OKAY.' TWO CAN PLAY THE SAME GAME t 
I'LL DO SOME BRATTING 
TOO • - - WITH THAT MODEL 

mo lives alone pown 

THE STREET — GALE 

GLAMOUR f 
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SBSl 00 VOU WANT TO GO 
OUT TOMGHT AND HIT THE 
HIGH SPOTS AROUND 
TOWN ? 




ME? 

zGULPz 




NICE MD, EH? SH£'S 

OUT BRATTING* 

HERSELF/ RIGHT 
NOW.' 
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MAY I WHISK YOU 
AWAY IN THE WOBBLE 
WAGON, OR WOULD 
YOU PREFER TO 
PERAMBULATE? 



WILL YOU DRIVE 
US TO THE < 
MONDE FASHION 
SALON ,TED? 





YOU ARE SPEAKING Y HMMM! 

TO TWO MODELS \ EH- 
FOR THE AMATEUR /LIGHTEN 
FASHION DESIGMING/ME^OVE 

CONTE ST, MR . JcVOVE .' I 

T7AWSON.' J J<*7 AM 

FASCINATED.' 




SATURDAY 1 GOSH, I WAS ABOUT 
TO LINE MDU UP FOR THE AFTER- 
NOON DANCE AHD I MADE A PATE 
FOR TRISH, TOO/ 




CMUGGER FARADAY HAS 
JUST MOVED TO TOWN , 
AND I PROMISED TO 
FIX UP A DATE FOR 
HIM 
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'TUT, MONSIEUR/ IT EES NO J~ 
TROUBLE * JUS' SEE ZE LOVE- 
LY FASHIONS.' 
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AFTER "DISPLAYING 
ALL THAT INTEREST, 
iOU'D JUST BETTER 
SHOW UP AT OUR 
FASHION 
SHOW 




police comics 



well— woulp 
you mine? going 
to One on saturpay 
instead of the 
pance at the 

CLUB? 




K fttewfrtwr 

CWUGGER fS 
REALLY RUGGED/ 
AtfD PRACTICALLY 

NOISELESS, 

TOO • 





IF ME DOES,Y6u 
CAN BET HE WON'T 
SAY MUCH ABOUT 



OH, NOBODY KNOWS 
WHO THE ENTRANTS 




Saturday 




GLEEPS! HOW DID I GET INTO 
THIS ? 





WERE WE 
GO, GIRLS? 



we y /WAIT 

A MINUTE/ 





": 
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HA,HA, 
HA, UA ' 



WHAT ARE YOU /MODELING] 
SONNY? RED 

FACES? 
HA 







SHH-HH? 



MUR-DER! 




WHO'S APPLAUDIN' 
THE GIRL ? IT'S 

THE T?ESIGN, 




•••AND THIS WINNING 
PESIGN WAS SUBMITTED 
BY FREMONT FARAPAy/ 

WILL MR. FARAPAy 
PLEASE STEP UP? ^/ ( ppBMONT? 




POLICE COMIC5 




poLiei 





vou were MISLEAD.' 

VOU THOUGHT EVIL OF 
JASON GHOR — SOUGHT ' 
PROVE HIM GUILTY OP 
FINANCING CRIMINALS 
-CRIMES HE DIP 
NOT COMMIT/ 



<(\ 



THOSE WHO ON EARTH ACT WITH 
FOOLISH UNFAIRNESS ARE 
DOOMED TO "PUNISH- 
MENT AFTER 

DEATH/ ^f BUT IF I WAS 

WRONG IN ONE CASE, 
1 WAS RIGHT MANY 
TIMES/ I'VE BROUGHT 
JUSTICE TO MANY 
WICKED MEN.' 



#^^ 



\(ftfnm/$ 





He drinks .'"«-'■ tne strange 
Scene $P**« and fades «- 
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' YES— THIS IS^| 

y THE PLACE <Jm 

WHERE IT >^ P^^rf 
H APPE N ED/ Jj BN^ 
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But tlie SPIRIT does not 
pursue at once.... He 
pauses in the entry, 
making -tests -with a 
bottle o£ chemical/ 
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^BUT THIS CUPBOARD ISN'T BAKBJ 

THERE'S A FAIRLY GOOV MASK OF 

POOR DEAD SCHNOZZ —AND 

COSTUMES FOR THAT CORNY 

BETWEEN -THE- WORLDS 

SKIT WE PLAYED 

TOGETHER. 1 



AND IN THIS BACK ROOM YOU 
HAP THE STAGE SET/ LIKE 
SOMETHING OUT OF A 
PRACULA MOVIE.' 
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ONE OF HIS STOOGES 
PRETENDED THAT HE'D 

BOMBED ME TO BITS 

In this entry; but the 
woodwork wasn't even 
scorched/ a test 
showed that the 
bomb had spread 

SLEEPING GAS* 
SO NATURALLY — - 



SO 



&^ 



NATURALLY 

YOU'RE GOING 

TO BRAS AND 

BRAG AND BRAG! 

GOODBYE, 

SPIRIT! 



NOW, BEFORE MY 


Vghor knew 


BLOOD PRESSURE ) WE WERE 


SETS A NEW «*T 


1 CLOSE TO J 


HIGH — WHAT j 


\ EXPOSING < 


— HOW---// 


'him; sohe\ 




PLANNEP TO I 




USE ME TO 




CLEAR HIM !l 



H 
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TJUTCH GOULD talked out of the corner 
of his mouth in the accepted gangster 
manner. 

"If you ain't a good enough man to do the 
job, say so, and we'll get someone else. I want 
the Plastic Man rubbed out!" 

Sniper Giles looked unhappy. He fidgeted 
in his chair. 

"But boss," he said, "we been doin' just 
like you said. But that plastic feller is a slip- 
pery cuss. He's on to us, too." 

Butch growled, "Listen, mugg, I gave you 
guys the job. Do you want it?" 

"Uh — yeah — sure, boss," replied Sniper in 
no enthusiastic mood, "We'll get him, all 
right." 

"You'll get him. Listen, I want him got by 
midnight! Now get goin'!" 

Sniper shuffled out of Butch's office. He 
was feeling just as if a dozen guns were aimed 
at his heart, only he couldn't see them. He 
paused on the step a moment while adjusting 
his thoughts. He knew of course why Butch 
wanted Plastic Man bumped off. Plastic Man 
was giving him trouble in the racket. 

"I alius did say I was a mutt to go crook- 
ed," mumbled Sniper to himself as he wander- 
ed down the street. "Here I've spent half my 
life in the clink, and what has it got me?" 

Sniper could answer that one easily. The 
answer was nothing. 

But on the other hand, once deep in the 
rackets, and you were sunk. You couldn't just 
pull away from a mob because you wanted 
to. Your life wouldn't be worth a plugged 
nickel. Sniper felt his life was worth many 
times less than that. 

Plastic Man! That rubbery cuss had cer- 
tainly given them a run of bad luck. The shake- 
down racket was always precarious. Sniper 
hated to think how many of the boys had been 
put on the spot since they began operating in 
Strand City. He shook his head forlornly. 
Butch Gould had many operatives working. 
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He kept them under his thumb by simply get- 
ting something on them and forcing them to 
do his bidding. He had men with records 
which, were they exposed, would send them 
to the chair. Butch occasionally reminded these 
men of the hand he held . . . and they went 
out and did his dirty work. 

Sniper was one of these. Sniper had been 
a machine-gunner on another mob which had 
been captured; he had escaped, only to bump 
into Butch. 

"You're my boy now, Sniper," Butch had 
told him. "You'll do as I say, or the D. A. 
will get an earful! Catch?" 

So now it was Sniper's job to rub out Plastic 
Man! 

Sniper found his pals in a waterfront hang- 
out and laid the cards on the table. 

"We gotta get him by midnight, fellows. 
If we don't the boss is gonna make it hot for 
us . . . but how the heck are we gonna trap 
that big stiff?" 

One of the others grumbled, "You can't 
shoot him, you can't poison him. How can you 
trap the devil?" 

Sniper got a sudden gleam in his eye. 
"Boys," he said, "there's just one way. Yeah, 
it'll work, if we're careful. Listen." 

For ten minutes Sniper and his pals plotted 
a neat trap for Plastic Man, then separated, 
with Sniper's warning, "Ten o'clock — and all 
of you show!" 

Plastic Man and his pudgy assistant, 
Woozy, sat in their hotel room and grinned 
at each other. 

"Well, Woozy, it's been a hectic month, 
eh?" 

Woozy grimaced. "You ain't just whistlin'I 
Personally, I'm getting a little bored." 

Plastic Man nodded, still grinning. "Well, 
we've kept Butch Gould on the move. I think 
another few days will wind up his mob here, 
and then we can take off." 

The phone rang. Plastic Man answered. 
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He listened a moment, then said, "At ten- 
thirty. Okay. Bishop Warehouse, slip ten. 
Thanks. You mind telling me who you are?" 
The connection was broken abruptly. Plas- 
tic Man replaced the receiver. He was smiling 
wryly. "I didn't think he'd give me his name," 
he said. "Well, Woozy, we have a job to- 
night." 

Woozy looked dubious. "Mebbe it's a trap, 
Plas. Mebbe we'd better scout around there 
a bit before we walk into it." 

"Exactly," Plastic Man said. "We'll shove 
off right now. Come on." 

They found the warehouse seething with 
activity. There was not a chance to do any 
snooping. Not until work ended for the day 
would there be an opportunity of browsing 
around the huge building. 

•You suppose Bishop has begun paying off 
to Butch?" Plastic Man said. "If not, maybe 
tonight is to be a knockover by Butch's mob. . . 
We'll have to be on hand." 

"Yeah," replied Woozy; "but I don't like 
it." 

At ten-thirty, the big warehouse was dark 
and deserted. Plastic Man and Woozy loitered 
about one of the entrances, listening and keep- 
ing their eyes open. Soon a small man with 
hat pulled down over his eyes slunk up to them. 

"Come on," he said. "It's to take place 
inside . . . Butch's gang hasn't come yet. 
They'll be here in a few minutes. You gotta 
hide." 

The small man was leading them down a 
long dark tunnel. He carried a flashlight. 

"Are you the man who called me?" Plastic 
Man asked. 

The little man didn't reply. He had halted 
and was pointing with his light. 

"There's a good place to wait," he said. 
"They'll come along here. . . Now I'll lam it. 
Good luck!" 

As they took their hiding places. Plastic 
Man felt a shiver of apprehension. This cer- 
tainly looked like a neat trap! 

Woozy said as much. Then they heard foot- 
steps coming toward them. 

It happened so suddenly that Plastic Man 
and Woozy were caught entirely off guard. 
A dozen men leaped on them. They didn't 
have a chance. 
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"Bring him along," said a gruff voice. "This 
time we'll make sure of him." 

Plastic Man . was dragged along the tun- 
nel to a room brightly lighted. He caught a 
glimpse of a cement mixer. It was running. 
More maneuvering, and he felt his feet being 
shoved deep into "concrete. 

It was quick-hardening concrete. Plastic 
Man knew that very soon. The stuff had set 
around his ankles. Then he felt, himself mov- 
ing along on a low car that ran on tracks. The 
men jumped off. The car picked up speed. It 
flashed out into the starry night and Plastic 
Man could see water far below. He was pow- 
erless to do anything. The one thing he feared 
had trapped him. 

The car left the rails on a sharp curve and 
sailed through the air in an arc. The arc ended 
with a mighty splash, and Plastic Man felt 
himself sinking rapidly. The water was cold. 
His feet, each weighing a hundred pounds or 
more, carried him to the bottom standing up- 
right. He hit with a terrific jolt that was par- 
tially absorbed by the mud. 

Now what? he thought. They've got me. 
I'm a licked goose. Now Butch Gould would 
go to town! 

Another thought came to Plastic Man. 
Why, he'd almost forgotten his own powers! 
He shot his upper body upward, breaking the 
surface. There was a sputtering volley of shots. 
He saw a launch gliding across the water about 
fifty feet away. More shots from it. He heard 
Woozy yell some directions. 

Plastic Man had it! He shot out both arms 
and grasped the launch. Guns were cracking 
in his face, but they didn't harm him. He 
cracked the heads of the mob together until 
they were all unconscious. 

A police boat was speeding toward them, 
big searchlight on full. It came alongside. The 
cops took in the scene quickly. 

"We'll have you out of that cement in a 
jiffy," a sergeant told Plastic Man. "Just hang 
on a little." 

Woozy was blinking fast. He had an egg 
over one ear. "It was a trap, all right, Plas," 
he muttered. 

Plastic Man laughed. "A trap for them. I 
remembered in time that I was Plastic Man!" 
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JJan .Kichards is a good police officer ...but you cajvfc 
expect a cop to do 9nyt hing and everything f 

Tliat's why "Pan KicKards someiimes Becomes 

JMTAlfjtZZJArTJSR. ! Then witk the help of* Kis do$r, 
faithful Z72QK t he rushes to solve firlm riddles 
of Violan.ce and mu/dw, such as 



■Bias 'Bffli ©F TO 
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[A iv early spring afternoon in one o£ ine 
city's parHs — 



WHAT A PAY "THIS NEW 
BEAT ISN'T GOING TO BE 
SO BAP .' HMM f EVEN OLt? 
JOE GRAMMONT, 
THE "BANKER , IS OUT 
FOR SOME FRESH 




w you 

MARRY 
DAUGHTER ? 




WHEN LOIS MARRIES, 
SHE'LL MARRY A 
A4/IA/ .... NOT 
SOMETHING 
LIKE YOU f 




SO OLD GRAMMONT DOESN'T 
WANT YOU FOR A SON - IN - 
LAW, EH*? TOO BAD YOU 
AREN'T MAN ENOUGH TO 
DO SOMETHING ABOUT IT, 




As Hollroyd sxtd Tiyjs leave the 
Scene, each, going his separate way. 
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:MS\9t an on>tHq-gpot invcs?t£§sfcio«».. 



THESE TWO WERE THE ONLY 
ONES NEAR WHEN THE CRIME 
WAS COMMITTED.' I'M 
HOLDING THEM 




I'M GOING TO HAVE 
ANOTHER LOOK AT 
THOSE BUSHES.' IT'S. 
THE ONLV PLACE 
AROUND HERE WHERE 
THE MURDERER COULD 

CONCEAL HIMSELF.' 





THIS SPOT IS RIGHT IN LINE WITH C 
WHERE GRAMMONT WAS STANDING 
WHEN HE WAS KILLED/ BUT 
THERE ARE NO CLUES EXCEPT 
A FEW VAGUE 
FOOTPRINTS .' 



A*fc poHc« lieadquarfcers' 



I WAS 
FOLLOWING 
HOLLROVD.' 
HE INSULTED 
ME .' I WAS 
GOING TO 
PUNCH HIM 
IN THE 
JAW.' 




ARE YOU INSINUATING THATX 
WAS HIDING IN THE "BUSHES - 

from you o I 

HEARD YOU 
THREATEN 
GRAMMONT/ 




I HAVEN'T ENOUGH EVIDENCE 

TO HOLD EITHER ONE OF 1 

YOU .' I DO KNOW THAT "N 
"BOTH OF YOU WANTED TO ) 
MARRY GRAMMONT'S >. .<■ 
DAUGHTER AND YOU / MV ^ 
MAY BE NEEDED ./FATHER M 
FOR FURTHER -C^* HAS -4 
QUESTIONING// POLITICAL 
' POWER — - A 
HE'LL MAKE 
YOU PAY FOR 
THIS IM- 
PERTINENCE 




"P^Zg, THOR CAN HELP UN 

£^3—r MAN HUNTER ~4\ 

CAN INVESTIGATE 
FOR HIMSELF.' 



ANOTHER HOUR OF DUTY 
BEFORE I CAN FOLLOW 
EITHER OF THEM .' MAYBE 4 
THOR CAN HELP UNTIL 
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Just asXHor returns, "Pan "KicKards 
Qoes o£F duty , spreading >iis officer's 
xcnafbrm, to oecorrte •••• 



MANHUNTER takes over t you got bac>T 

JUST INTIME / THOR.-"VOU MUST HAVE HAD* 

LONG CHASE • 
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CURSE YOU. 
HOLLKOVO * 
SHE -POESN"" 
WANT YOUR 
FLOWEas' 




POLICE 



THE ROPE'S BEEN CUT- 
JUST LIKE GRAMAAONT'S 
THROAT/ 
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©N'T LET HIM BITE 
ME /CALL HIM OFF/ 
I'LL CONFESS / 
► I'LL TELL THE 
WHOLE STORy ' 




"DON'T LEAVE ME 
HERE WITH THIS 
SAVAGE ANIMAL 




I 



INSPECTOR, THIS IS MANHUNTER / THE 
CASE IS ALL WRAPPED UP / VOU WONT| 
HAVE ANY TROUBLE BRINGlNO 
IN REECE HOLLROVD,THE 
MURDERER OF, 
GRAMMONT.' 
GOOD-BYE / 




A few irvanwtes late**-- 



NOW MANHUNTER CAN 
CHANGE BACK INTO OFFICER 
PAN RICHARDS ••■AND YOU 
CAN RELAX ,THOR 




ONCE MORE, MANHUNTER 
CLEAReD UP A TOUGH 
CASE — HE MUST HAVE 
PASSED THIS WAY / PlD 

VOU SEE HIM *» 
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WITH HIS 
J6T-PR0P6LL6D BIK6 



ROPING &k£~ 
RUNAWAY DRIVER 



BEAUTIFUL DAY 

ANP DEPUTY 

U.S. ROYAL 

ANP THE BOYS 

OF THE ELM 

CITY BIKE CLUB 

ARE RIDING 

PLEASANTLY 

ALONG A 

COUNTRY 

ROAD... 





U.S. LASSOS THE VICIOUS HIT-AND-RUN 
VILLAIN. ..JERKS HIM RIGHT OUT OF THE 
SPEEDING CAR / I ■ : — 




U.S. STOPS THE EMPTY KNICE GOING, FELLAS.' 
HIT-RUN CAR WITH HIS 
*SPARK-INtERRUPTER. * 
SUBDUES HIS PRISONER, 
ANP SOON... 



THIS RASCAL WOULD HAVE 
GOTTEN AWAY IF IT 
HADN'T BEEN FOR YOUR 
FAST THINKING... 




FELLAS, IF IT'S BIKE -SPEED WITH SAFETY 
YOU'RE AFTER, INSIST ON U.S. ROYAL BIKE 
TIRES. THAT BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN 
MEANS TOP CONTROL 
AT YOUR FOOT-TIPS. 




"AT TOP SPEED, WHEN CONTROL 
COUNTS, IT'S THAT BUILT-IN SKID 
CHAIN THAT REALLY STOPS ME 
IN TIME".. SAYS U.S. ROYAL 



fltfS T^rnPS^MAxi'^ i 

Ielung ^ F ™^y^ 



BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Sellinq Tires 



UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

Servinq Throuqh Science 




I send you Soldering Equipment and Radio 
I'arts; show you how to do Radio solder- 
ing; how to mount, and connect Radio 
parts; give you practical experience. 



Early in my Course I show you liow to 
build this N. R. I. Tester with .parts I sfctod. 
It soon helps you fix neighborhood Radios 
and earn EXTRA money in spare time. 



You get parts to build Radio Circuits; 
then test them; see how they work; learn 
how to design special circuits; how to 
locate and repair circuit defects. 




You get parls to build this Vacuum Tube 
Power Pack ; niake changes which give 



you experience with packs of many kinds; 
learn to correct power pack troubles. 



Building this A. M. Signal Generator gives 
you more valuable experience. It provides 
amplitude-modulated signals for many tests 
and experiments. 



You build this Superheterodyne Receiver 
which brings in local and distant sta- 
tions—and gives you more experience to 
help you win success in Radio. 



KNOW WLM>\0-Mi«Succe*t- 

I Will Train You at Heme- SAMPLE LESSON FREE 



Do you want a good-pay job in 
the fast-growing Radio Indus- 
try — or your own Radio Shop? 
Mail the Coupon for a Sample 
Lesson and my 64-page book, 
"How to Be a Success in RADIO 
—Television, Electronics," both 
FREE. See how I will train you 
at home — how you get practical 
Radio experience building, test- 
ing Radio circuits with BIG 
KITS OF PARTS I send! 

Many Beginners Soon Make Extra 
Money in Spare Time While Learning 

The day you enroll I start sending 
EXTRA MONEY manuals that show 
how to make EXTRA money fixing 
neighbors' Radios in spare time while 



still learning! It's probably easier to 
get started now than ever before, be- 
cause the Radio Repair Business is 
booming. Trained Radio Technicians 
also find profitable opportunities in Police, 
Aviation. Marine Radio, Broadcasting, 
Radio Manufacturing, Public Address 
work. Think of even greater opportunities 
as public demand for Television, FM, 
Electronic devices continues to grow. Send 
for FREE books, now ! 



Find Out What NRI Can Do For You 

Mail Coupon for Sample Lesson and my 
FREE 64-page book. Read the details about 
my Course ; letters from men I trained ; 
see how quickly, easily you can get started. 
No obligation! Just MAIL COUPON 
NOW in envelope or paste on penny postal. 

J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 8EA3, 
National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home 
Study Radio School, Washington 9, D. C. 



APPROVED FOR TRAINING UNDER Gl BILL 



VETERANS 

You can get this training right in 

your own home under G. I. Bill. 

Mail coupon for full details. 





For Fun 

and Food Energy/ 

Wherever the crowd goes, whatever it does, de- 
licious Butterfinger adds to the fun. Covered with 
rich chocolaty coating, honey-combed center of 
golden peanut butter and tasty caramel. Butter- 
finger— rich in dextrose— is marvelous any time. 
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Producers of Fine Foods 
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